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TUHE ENGINE-DRIVER'S SNORY.
I L 8
BY WILL CAULETON,
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THE MASSACHRE AT 4OLIAD,

An Account by the Ouly Living Man Who | he cannot afford to disoblige ; norean | )19

Survived IE—=The Most Torrihle Episode

of Sautn Anna's luvasion of ‘Texus— | me this, and Franeisco, my husband's |

A Mexican
Livon by

Woinau Who
A

Treacheryand Cruelly

Sants Auna invaded Tezas in Febrn-
ary, 1836, with 10,000 men,
entered by two rontes ; the larger div-
gion, ocommanded by Souta  Anna,
going from New Leon, crossed
the rviver ‘ab the FPresidio del Rio
Chrande, and, taking the wain road,
made doreed mapdies  toward
Auntonio ¢l Bésar.  The other division,
undur Gieu. DPou Jose Urea, ex-Gov-
ornur ol Dhivingo, crossed the
at or near the ey of Matamoras, and
eulersd Texasn at San Patricio, on the
Rio de ]n'-l:\ T ML

The two scctions adeanced, having
soveral engogements, marked h_\‘ amne
slaughter;  Col. Fauniu was at Goliad,
thirty miles distant, with Texan troops,
The fortros: of Goliad stood ou an emi-
nenoo, It was s large square building
of stone, inclosing about an acre. It
wis rutber o series of buildiugs, Lhaving
an arscnel, o barrack, and a ehureh. It
hivl three bastious of solid mesoury, two
of which were turreted. The place hind
a formidable appearauce, but was not
really 8o, on the walls were thin, having
li:‘“l\

Saved 150

strutogy strunge Tale of

Tadinus 3 Two or three goinl flald-
vecos conld have bresched noy section
of the strooture, save the hastions, inan
Liowr. Fannin's force in the ploace

amonted to net more than 925 men,
Tho couttry was opet, and su army
comld wneh past it on either side un-
moliwsked.

VI.[.-"I Cirn, (

v poached Golind, in-

alow ! 64 ieging Lo guarched sround,
arossing thrbEn Aniavio river above,
Fautin tlion scd e o e forticss, atd
bogan s catrget towed  Guadalnpe
v;::lnl"!::, VUt Hee: S dexed. '_“J!‘
toran offexvd by Urea were ! That the
Texnns d be ptecived ayd treatod .
An prison { weitlint private propesr- |
ty shouil be respectsd & restored ;|
that (Lo sidearms of the oMerrs shonla
be given up; that the men should bhe

sant to Capano, and theuee fn cighit dogs
to tho Undiad Siates, and that the of

cors sLould be parcled, No written
copy of thin agroemg ! was ever fonnd ;
but Capls Shackleford ,muud it way re
duced lo weiting ia boll langusges,
made this sserdion 0 ey preccace at
Gioliud un the day of the manssacre. But,

writt or upwritten, the stipulations
ghould lave heei eqially Dbinding.
Thore s U dind of l’\ll!‘.ﬂ! that the
.‘i L] AN oflle desty '_'I-"; the {!fu_"t-
oL
HEPORE THE \MSACTE,
Paunin aud s fellow prisoners were

Sau |

HoGrande |

degigned to resist the attacks of |

He |

sayvsia/ \\\w' \

N AW s n . G TR e
tt!'nnn 'mmauawuhl Ctor (ol ’ﬁ?g”(:;n
e weut "'nlgmm i
were hnddlﬁ:k oliad futo the old
chureh, & p uot ball anough
for them, with' but ‘one that 1

can remember.  They were Kept there
two days, snd then gllowed to go ont
into the open area of the fort,

On the 23d of Mareh Miller's com-
mand, to whioh I belonged, reached
Golind. The company conxisted of sev-
euty wmen, who had been ﬁpt‘lll’t{d at

yano, We were allowed to mingle
freely with the other prisoners, but were
ussigued separate narters at m_ghtmu.
Next 4 Vard’s battalion, which had
escaped Trom the Mission, and had been
captured near the Guadalupe river, were
bronght into Goliad, making in all near-
ly 600 prisoners, :

On the morning of our arrival at
Goliad, we met two gentlemen and a
squad of lancers, One of the gentlemen
wus Col., Fannin, who, althongh wounded,

on horseback; the other was Col.
m’lm’ngﬁr, a Mexican artillery officer,
Fannin said he had fonght n hard battle
on the 19th, and had sorrendered npon
’ honorable terms the next morning. He
was then on his way to Capano, to pro-
| cure a vessel to transport Lis men to
New Orleans. This is proof positive
that Fannin surrendered upon hionorable
| terms, aud not at diseretion, as Banta
Anva always insisted, and, donbtless, be-
ligved, I Lave read Urea's dispateh to
Santa Auna from near Vietoria, in which
he gives a full account of his procecd-
| ings sinee leaving the Rio Grande, tells
of all prisoners at Goliad, but says not
one word about any agreement with
Fannin relative to terms of surrender,
leaving the Commander-in-Chief jn the
| belief that Fannin surrendered at dis-
eretion. I know, from Almonte's diary,
that this is the only dispatch received b
Santa Anna from Urea since he had left
the Rio Grande,

The gourier from Sauta Anoa arrived
at Golind on the 26th, having left San
Aptonio the morning of the same day,
| dlistant 100 miles., Don J. N, Partilla,
the commandante, glanced at the super-
seription, theu at the black seal bearin
thie President's arms, an upright arm and
dugger, with the legend, ““Manoy
Clavo," and sat down on his camp stool

to rend the miskive, ultering something |

like & groan. Its purport was that he

hiad certain prisoners in charge, that he |

knew what his duty was, and must
execnte that duty and promptly rejoin
Ins commander,
the dispateh in disgust.
dead,” he mutterad,
upon the table,
A WOMAN'S INFLUENCE,
A young womun entered the room,

“Duty, in-
leaning his hend

took up the letter, and read it through |

from beginning to end. Partilla looked
up and dviseoverad the intruder with the
| dispateh in her hand.
“T pee you have been reading my dis-
pately,” said the commaudant,
“So I have, I came here with that
very [Hlt’]\ﬁ-'ﬂ‘," Hh(‘l’-fil“rll.
““1 suppose youn know what
means ™
1 understand its meaning perfectly.
It means the death of every American
[ now in Goliad. I have watched for the
| conrier siuece daybreak, and was resolved
| to know the contents of his dispatch at
any peril.  What are your intentions {”
‘ “To obey the President’s instructions
| to the letter."”
“There is one company among the
wrisoners in there of whose capture the
| }'rvﬂin]o!lll could not have been advised
when he wrote that dispateh. I mean
the men from Capano,”
I don't know that.”
| Buppose yon assnme that he was not
nware of their presence. He does not
mention the comprny in his letter,”
| “Well, what then? It would only
prolong their lives for a few days,”
*Promise me that you will doas I
wish. Much can be done in five days.
I have friends near the President whom

it

they well afford w slight me, Promise

orderly, shall start for Bexar to-night.”
“ It shall be as you desire, They eall

| me Indinn, Senorn Alavesque ; but were |

| T President I wonld not write that letter

The army | for all the lands yonr father owns ; not |

for all the gold thut ever passed the wint
|u! Mexico.™'
| The Colonel leaned his bronzed Aztee
| face upou the table, weeping like
| chidd,

Dounpa Pachita Alavesque, a lovaly
wowan of 20 wos thie wifeof a Colonel
| of the Mexican army, a man of great

wealth and power, She bad followed

him to Texus, partly from whim, but
ehiefly in the hope ot doing good, Her
visit that night to the commauder saved
seventy lives,

Col. Partilla sent a conrier that night
at 9 o'clock to Vietorin, informing Gen,
Uren of the receiptof Santa Auna’s note,

| and of the plan be shonld pursune. He
| also informed him of his intention in re-
| #pect to the company to be reserved,
| THE LAST NIGHT,
| On that same evening the ramor got
abroad among the prisoners inside the
| fortress that the Commander-in-Chief
had been heard from, and that atl wonld
march in the moruing for Capano, whete
ships were waiting to tinnsport ns  to
| New Orleans, Nearly all were youug
| en, most of whom hnd pleasant homes,
land frieuds who wonld weleome them
[Bome with joy. Many were siuging
glenful sougs, or telling ploasant sturies
and talkivg of their friemin, A yoing
mun nsked some one, uppoaretiy stpong
[ Ward's wen,'if he remedibered Juek
Fallows—] think thet was the nsme.
The answer wos “Yes,”" And the sirst
voiosn coutimned: s ** Do you mind how
lie wsised to siz oy thete on the bukfigh
dvenings sud &ngand Wl of his motliug
and sisters at home [

oI dorvightwell. That ehap used i
make me oy sometimes,”

i \\'.-'.'._ I."Ix nUver si g auy
He's as dead a5 Julins Cesar.  He wan
the frst man  killed st the Eneoinal.
Poor fellow! I'helped to bury him in
the ditel, T wislh he was here to-night.”
A flute in the hands of a skilifal per
former had been playing all the « veuing
such nirs g9 *Anld Lang Syne” and
“Home, Swoot Home." Fyery obe
around me appeared to be happy, and
:-l:uk{- in |1]a-umt.t tones, At h*lp‘.ﬂh ull
the voices wore silent, and nothing was
beard but the eries of the Indinng sentries
a6 they paced fapidly to and fro on the
wills velling in most tnearthly accents,
o Centinelln  Aleita!”  © Centinelln—"
something else, which I have long ago
i

forgoltey,

Puartilla threw down |

MOre. §

laviight the reveille con- |

e g e e —

sistod simply of a few drum taps and a
Mh hhlk’ Boon lines were formed

the rolls callad. £ Wero no
soldiers inside. the fort, only a few of-
ficers, who were counting the prisoners,
sud muking preperations of some sort in
a very quiet way. Now and then some-

was said abont the early relonse
anl departure of the prisoners; about
the necessity for nl.nufhtering beeves,
and other tions fora voyage,

Boon a number of prisoners, I should
say at least 150, moved out of the main
gateway, in the direction of the south-
ern bastion, An officer came up to
where we were standing in line and or-
dered us to move, As we passed throngh
the gateway, the party tlut had gone out
ahesd of us were turning the corner of
the fortress, going apparently towsrd
the river, We turned the opposite way,
and entered a small peach orcbard, where
we were told to sit down on the grass
and keep quiot.

THE COWARDLY CRIME.

On one side of this orchard, facing the
Matamorus road, was a line of officors’
tents, The other side was protected by
a cnetus hedge, beyond which was an
old graveyard, much dilapidated. The
western side was an open prairie, with
here and thero a trec.  The rest of the

risoners then eame out of the fort, ane-

{ going three or four hinndred yards
wostward along the Matamoras rond, and
the others in the direction we had taken,
The latter passed np the road, and, tura-
ing round the orchard hedge, haltad jnst
beyond the graveyard., A hine of soldiers
murched on either side. A tall young
follow walked at the head of this party,
with a Mexican blauket about his shoul-
ders. He looked toward us, smiling
pleasantly, I had conversed with him
the day previous, when Le spoke hope-
fully of an early departure for his home
in Pennsylvania, This party had barely
turned the cactus hedge when a pro-
longed ronr of musketry was heard in
the direotion of the river beyond the
| fort. The ery then arose among our
men that they were shooting the prison-
ers, The firing was kept up for several
minutes, and then it died sway in occs-
| sional shots. The firing commenced at
the graveyard., The intervering bushes
prevented our seeing anything save the
[ beeasionnl gleam of a bayounet, but I
could hear the trampling of feet and
the shouts and groang of dying men dis-
tinetly,

Meanwhile my attention was dircoted
to the purty that bad marched out on
| the road in frout of the fort. They were
|in plain view, Some ncconnts of this
| massacre sny that the prisoners were shot
while in sitting postures, This was not
the fact as to the party coming under my
notice. They halted when frirly ont on
| the open prairie, the soldierg forming a
| line facing down the roud. The prison-
| ers were then placed in a single line

facing the soldiers, The soldiers then
| faeced the prisoners, and at the command

leveled their picees, and ench soldier
| fired at the man directly in frout of him.

About a third of the prisoners [fell,
| others stoo apparently astounded until
| bayoneted, but sbout 40 of them ran in
| various dirvections, Not one of these
fugitives escaped, however, as all were
pursued and either sabored by the dra-
goons or killed by the lancers,

THE MURDER OF THE WOUNDED,

The wounded prisoners, about thirty
in namber, were murdered in the open
area, inside the fortifieation.  Muj.
Dominguez, n yellow, pink-eyed man, a
refugee from San Dominge, had churge
of the massacre. He obtained it by re-

nest, being a friend of Gen. Garay.

his is the man, who, st Agua Dulee,
eansed Capt. Grant to be placed on the
[ bk of a wild horse, with n lasso round
| his neck. The horse was then whipped

till, maddencd, he dashed away, drag-
| ging Capt. Grant through a thorny chap-
| parral.  Grant was left dead upon the
| gronud and mangled in & horrible man-

{ner, This miscreant that  morning
8 wonnded boy to death
| while the Iad was on his knees

praying. He and hLis assistants then

stubbed the wounded men to death,

grut drgging them from the hospital
oor,

Meanwhile, Fathor Maloney, the cu-
| rate of San Patricio, pushed the three
i Ameriean physicians and their namstauts
| into the vestry, and shut the door. He
{ had hardly done so when Senora Pachita
Alavesque entered, sand nsked if they
wore still alive. The priest answered
| that they were still alive, but that he ex-

pected Dominguez for them every mo-
ment, * Give him this note," she said,
“and if he dares to treat it with disre-

| spoct, Lo shall never pass that door
alive,"  Soon Domipgunez entered,
“Show him tho note, Father,"” said

Puchita. Dominguez read the note,
which wms signed “Garay,” and
it dirccted that the three physicians
amd their sssistants suould be re-
served from exeention. Dominguez
witlked nway with an air of disappoint-
ment, -

The last assassination was that of Col.
Fuunin. The Colonel, being wounded,
wisd led out and sealed on a chair. An
interpreter, Capt. Splan, had been left
for the purposo of explaining anything
the Colonel might lisve to say. The
Colonel took from hLis pocket o letter
and  his wateh, and adied thut they be
sent to his wife. He then hunded the
ofiteor some doubloons, which e begged
bt toeaocept, requesting that he wonld
have bim shot through the hesrt and de-
eently buried, All this wan promised,
the officdr’ pocketing the monsy, Fan-
ain wee then blindfolded, slobl through
the licad, s clolhes stripped off, aod
the body dragged ont throngh the main
entoway, ftd left lying on the grass,

Aty Tounin was wurdered, the offi-
evr ordosad Splan to ke bis seat in the
ohnir, o was also going to shoot him.
Cupt. Splan replied that he hid been ves
sorvedd wa na interpretor.

4 We linve no futher nse for interpret-
ers now,” said the oflicer, “all the Ameri-
cans have been shot.  Take your seat.”

At that critieal moment, an oflicer
| with whom Splan had a slight acquaint-

ance was passing, Splan hailed him,
nnd they commenced talking about the
cxecution of Fannin, which had just
tuken plies, Becoming impatient, the of-
| fioor ordered Splanonee mote to take the
chair, The officer told the commander
of the firing party that hio wonld be re
spousible for Splan, and, taking him by
the wrm, they walked away together,
The oflicer conducted the Captain to
where he was stationed, and then left
him to seek the commander. It was
here, from Capt. Splau's own lips, that I

e —————n

learned the partioulars of TFunoin's
denth, He had searcely finiabed his
narrative  when an orderly eame up and

told lim that he was wanted by the |

He bade us an affectionate
adien, saying he Lad no doubt that he
Wil %o be thot, and walked off
with the orderly. Happily, be was mis-
taken, The next morning he v started
off to Matamoras with a returning pro-
vision train,
PLUNDERING THE SLAIN,

The soldiers stripped the eclothing
from the dead bodies of their vietims,
and, making a bundle of their T;;ry vest-
meuts, hung them on their bayonets,
and thos marched back to their
quartors. Asthey came past whoere we
were, oul fellow raised his B%un, shaking
hia bloody bundle at us. me of them
got bunk-notes out of the prisoners’
olothes, of the wvalue of which they
knew nothing., That afternoon a man
cne to our w(&nl.rtetll and offered a twenty-
dollar United States bunk note for fifty
counts, He succeeded in eflocting a sale,
A lancer eame with a pair of hang-
ing to his saddle, which he offered for
“idos reals,” Davy Strong wanted bhoots
very badly, and thought they would it
et Wy, betbageli e s
‘g s vy, buthe pai money
and pulled them on,

The bodies of the murdered men were
burntat the place where they died. The
cremation. ocenpied three or four days,
Whatever way have boen the motive for
this, the result was beneficial, as it spared
ns from the stench that would have
arisen,

Eight days after the massacre an or-
der arrived at Golind to shoot the re-
maining Brinuuarn, but before it could
be carried into effact it was counter-
manded. And this, Don Mannel Talsa
told me, was the result of Henoras Ala-
vuu.‘ue'a influence at headquarters,

About the close of April following
Senora Alavesque came to our quarters
one day with the Don, her husband, who
looked like a good-hearted man, but
dreadfully stiff and dignified,  Pachita
bade us all good-by, and said she was
going home to Duravgo. There was a
very handsome young Kentnckian named
Allen in our compnny, who used to talk
in Freuch with the Senorn. On taking
her final departure Allen was the last
wan she spoke to. Tt was plain to me,
boy that I was, as T watched their parl
ing, that there wns a specinl eanse for
her great interest in onr fate,

Allen was young, about 25, a blue-
eyed, handsome fellow, with a quiet,
well-bred air. The Senora wns hardly
20, s Dblack-eyed, high-bred beanty.
God bless her. Bhe saved my life and
the lives of my compauions, Senor
Alavesque was a man of middle age, a
soll-contained, quiet person, who was
never seen without his eigarette,

comuannder,

A NMcan Deviee,

There wers a score or more of women
guthered together at NMr, Jolinson's
house. Mr. Jolmson is a good-hearied
man and a respectable citizen, though he
is rather skeptionl about some things.
The women bad just organized * The
Foreign Benevolent Society," when Mr.
Johnson entered the room. He wuas at
once appealed to to donate a few dol-
lars na a foundation to work on, and
Mr. Grralinm added :

“It would be so pleasant in aftor
yeara for you to remember that you gave
this society ita first dollar and its first
kind word."

He slowly opened his wallet, drew out
a 210 bill, and, as the ladies smacked
their lips and elapped their hands, he
nsked

“In this soviety organized to aid the
poor of foreign countries?”

“ Yes-—yes—yes ! they chorused,

“And it wants money "

“ Yos—yes "

“Well, now,” suid Jolmson, as he

fulded the bill in a tempting shape, |

‘““ there ( re twenty mnrriod women here,
If there are fifteen of you who can make
onth that you have combed your chil-
dren's hair this morning, washed the
dishes, blacked the cook-stove, aud made
the beds, I'll donate this $10."

“1 have,” answered two of the erowd,
and the rest said :

“ Why, now, Mr, Johuson !"

“If fifteen of you can make oath that
your husbauds are not wearing socks
with holes in the heels, this money is

onrs,” continued the wroteh,

“ Just hear him!” they excluimed,
each one looking at the other.

“It ten of you have boys without
holes in the knees of their pants, this
‘X' goes to the society " mu'.dl Johnson,

“BSuch a man ! they whispered,

“Tf there are five pair of stockings in |

this room that don't need darning, I'll
hiand over the money 1" he went on,

“ My, Johnson,” said Mrs, Graham,
with great dignity, *‘the rules of this
society declare that no money shall be
contributed except by members; and, as

on are not a member, I beg that you

will withdraw and let us proceed with
the routine business."”— Washington
Chronicle,

A Destructive Stroke of Lightning

» A violent thunder storm lately cecurred
at Valboupe, a large plein  near
Liyons, in France,

arms, The oconpants of the (lrst tent
were absent at tha moment the ligaining
struck it, and the ouly effect was the

breaking of stones and dispersing of |

dast.  In tho second instance, a soldier,
who was standing ereot o frous of the
tent, was strinok ; the tent waas sitonted
in the neighiborhood of an electric tele-
graph, on which the lightning osesped,

| firing the wires and breaking s dozen

muoh damage, nsod either killing or
wounding several of the decupants,
In one ot three men were killed and
neven wounded, All of them were sither
touched in both legs or ou the right side
excopt one, who was wonnded in the
right eye. In another tout four men
wore woundoed, all of them in the lefy
leg, mnd some in botl. In other in-
stances wen wers turned areund in or
thrown ont of their beds, In oll of thase
cases the mon were lying on their beds,
made of iron, and the sentry standiog
in fromt remained onhurt,  In one tent
& man who was lying between two ouim-
racles who were killed esonped unhurt,
The uniforms of the soldiers were per-
forated aud stained with small spots
oue gpot, four centimetres in dismoter,
wis entirely salphurized,

The ouly objects |
struck were huis full of soldiers and |

-
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How It Feels, and How =a >Mad-Stone
Waorks,

Capt. D J, Brmee, of Meehauicsville,

county, writes to the Tows City
Presaof his misfortune in being bitlen
by a mnd dog, and of his subsequent
soarch for a mad-stone toeure the bite,
He says :

1 waa bitten on Saturday, July 1, on
the left wrist, by a small dog, which I
did not, at the time, think was mad,
themgh I killed it immedistely, 1 had
:tl).m iston till the Fourth ::D July,

en | felt a sharp pain start from the
wotnnd and extend to the back of my
neck and to my face. This would last
but a moment, and return at intervals,
each time getting worse,

* Having heard mneh of the virtues
of the mad-stone, I st once made ingui-
ries for one, sud on Wednesday evening
was told that a gentloman named Turner
Yovans, of lowa Ciliy, had one, At 11
o'clock that night I left this place for
your city, but owing to tiwe flood in Cedar
river did not get throngh until noon
next day.

“ We learned that some years ago a
Mr, Evans had treated some cases in
Iowa City, and by searching old news-
paper files it was ascertained that his
residence then was Paris, Linn county.

“ Telograms wore sent to Marion and
Center Point, and I was finally put on
the track to Paris, where I found Messrs,
Evans & Co., who have the mad-stone.
This was on Saturday, eight days after
the Bite. About 5 o'clock p. m. that
day the stone was applied.

“The first application of the stone
proved that the ﬁt.lg which bit me was
mad, and that my system was becoming
impregnated with the virns,

“Thestone held on twenty-five minutes
the first time, when it was full, changed
color and fell off. Another scarification
was made and it was again applied, and
80 on until it had been applied seventy-
three times, holding on each time from
twenty-five minutes to one hour, until at
last ropeated efforts showed the remedy
' had done ite work, for it would adlicre
| no more, which is indicated by its fail-

ure to stick, and its change in color
from a natural dark brown to a deep
1,grcau color.
| ‘At the first application it was very
| painful, but grew less so each time until
[ the last,
| *“The ownors of the stone, Messrs,
i, Evans & Fleming, live near Paris, Linn
Feounty, and in the past twenty-five years
| have saved many persons from the hor-
| rible death by bhydrophobia, aud bave in
| the same time rescued thonsands of dol-
lars’ wortn of stock from loss by the
RO canse,

“If anyone saye there is no virtne in
| the mad-stone, st him be referred to mo
|and huzdreds of others for proof that
| there ia."

}l‘rematluu—.\ Case in South Carolina,

A letter from Marion, 8, C., says:
Mr. Henry Derry, whose remains weare
iven to the tlames in Marion county, a
aw days ago, was possessed of consider-
| able means, owning about 20,000 acres
‘of land, and having in bank hetween
#15,000 and $20,000. Abont fifteen
years ago he had ocension to take up the
dead bodies of two children, and, secing
their condition, vowed then that when
he died his body should be burned in-
stead of bunried, He accordingly made
his will, dividing his property out among
his children, butinserting a proviso that
| his body, alter death, should be burned,
aud, in caseit was not, the whole of his as-
tatawas to go to achurch near by, the one
at which he worshiped. Some time ago
he took a member of his family into a
piece of woods near the house and point-
ed out to him the exact place where Lie
desired to bo bunrned, and also the trees
which he desired cut down and used for
the purpose, Last Monday he died at
the age of 80 yenrs, and his body was
(put in a plain box (as he had directed,
i and the size of which he had given), and
| hauled in & eart, druwn by amule, to this
place. He had provided that $500 be
! given to William Hureling, a mulatto,
to whom he was much attached, for su.
| parintending the borning, BSix logs of
| piteh pine were pnt on the ground, and
jon  these, forming two ders, were laid
[five other loge. Lightwood was piled
about on the logs, and at the head, oot
and sides of the box containing the body.
The whole height of the funeral pyre was
| ten or twelve feet. Several male mem-
Lers of the old man's fumily were pres-
ent, and a unmber of negroes, but, con-
sidering tle occasion, the crow was
small. Torches were applied simulta-
neonsly, and with a good deal of ugita-
| tion, to the four corners of the pyre, and
when onr informant left the scene the
fat wood was burning and blazing and
| eracking., Theold man had directod that
his ashes shonld mingle with those of
|the wood, and all be blown away to-
guther,

| The Christian Canse In Turkey.

1; If any plan presents itself wheroby
the fall of Turkey would not lead to the
immediste aggrandizement of Russin,
then the soouer Turkey falls the better,

| Preferable to any plan is some natural

movement in which the yonng and vig |
orous disposes of what is rotten, and |
sinch moverents we are witnesring 1n |

the uprising of the Christian races of
| Buropean Toarkey. They are the ancient
rowners of the soil. Their ancestors
[ lived there o thonsand years before the
Turkserosaed the Bosphorus, The righ!
of the Turks to possession is cne which

{is only respectablo so long as it can be |

made good, It i= a right which wns ere-

atad by the sword, and whicl hus never |

THE SOLDIER'S SWEETHEART,

DY GEORGE W, BUNGAT,

1 4o dawn Lo thawea,
v the waves spoai to e
O may dariing, the soul of ay ol
But her foolprints uo more

Mark the shioge,
Where slio templed onI.uun to roll,

There the sad Lillows hreak,
Like my beart for hor suks,

Ou the lonriy and desolate shiors |
For the waves snd Lhe soa
Are now aighlng with we,

For a mortal, now mwortal no uore,

With wy beart lll-;ddwilh u:n-.
And iy bopes chiliod with teurs,
By the ve of 1uy dariing | kuelt;
And | utternd a prayer
On the lstening sir,
Whos dew wept the sorrow 1 folt,

Thers the winds wove a shroud
Of o Mz u clond,

Batwixt sie and the bright stars shove ;
and the form in fts fold,
Like the ahape pnder wold,

Was the form of the angel 1 love,

Would that I were a fipwer,
Born of sunshine and shower |
1 would grow of: the grave of the dead,
I mould swesten the mir
With the perfume of prayer,
T sy soul on Ha incense nad fed,

And I never would fade

In the deloate sbads
Of the treo in whose sbiadow sle Les;
There my petals shonld bloo,

By her white raral tonh,
When the stars closed their beattiful syes,

Now I sen hor in dreams
Omn the banks of the streams,

In the dear land of exquisite bilns,
Whiere the sweep of bar wings,
Atd the song thal she sings,

Ot awake e 10 sadnesr in this,

——————————————————

Wit ana Huomor.

A roor place for a hungry pig—The
trough of the sea.

Tae tree that beara the most finit for
market is the axle-tree.

Waex is a scheme like a third of a
yardi When it's a-foot.

Pawspnogens generally prefer ens-
tomers without redecining qualities,

A prEaLER in water-coolers, ete., adver-
tises * Icoware,” Well, this weather is
enough to make any man awear.

It was a printer who perpetrated this
double-barreled, breech-loading pun-
connndruom: Why is an old man’s farm
in Texas like the foeus of a sun-glass?
Because it's the place where the sons
raise meat,

“I'p like you to help me a little,"
snid a tramp, poking his head into a
country store. “Why don't you help
yourself,” said the proprietor augrily.
“Thank you, 1 will,"” said the tramp, as
he picked up a bottle of whisky and two
loaves of bread and disappeared.

Ax Irishman went to the theater for
the first time, Just as the enrtain de-
scended on the first act, an engine in tha
basement exploded, and Le wns blown
through the roof, coming dowa in the
next street.  After coming to Lis senses,
he nsked, *“An’ what piece do yez play
nixt?” .

1% gaing to die ™ says the Widder Bean,
“ Tl going 1o guit this sirthly sesne ;
It ain't no plave for e to stay
In such & wordd as "Hs to-duy,
Buch works and ways {s too much for mwe;
Nobody can let nobady be,
The girls l= Bounced from top to toe,
An' that's the hull o' what they know,
The men is mnd on bonds an' stocks,
Sweariu’ an® shootin' an’ plekin’ locka,
I'mo real afradd 11 be luugod myselt,
Ef I ain't Inid on my Sual sbelf,”

His teeth began to chatter over the
ice cream. He buttoned up his jacket
and swallowed another mouthful,  That
settled it, He jumped up frem the
table and started to where the sun counld
shine on him, exclaiming, ** Whoopee !
Plenty cold grub! No ecooke nuff!
Fleeze Chinaman all same like ice
wngon."

Tar Paris Figaro is responsible for
this; “It wns n bereaved miser, who,
after composing a long epitaph for his
wife, suppressed it altogether, and said:
‘It's too expensive; ;:ut on the grave-
stone a few tears.” ¢ Very well,” replied
the artist; ‘say three tears, like this—!!1'
‘Heavens, no! Three tears when I have
only two eyes? Absurd! Two will be
plenty.” "

A nricut little woman was expatiating
on the merits of her pateut corsets to
Jury No. 8 of the Centennial Exposi-
tion. ‘“Madame,” exclaimed Diets-
mannae, a smart French juryman,
““what is the especial merit you claim
for this corseti” ** The fit, Mousieur!”
** Bat wo cannot tell how it fite, What
proof have we of thatt” The little
womnn flared right np. “Why,"” she
retorted, * yon don't mean to say yon
wiant me to fry thera on?”  “ Mudame,’
said the juryman, withont a smile,
Justioe is blind.”

Tae other day o thunder-storm passed
aronud the eity to the north, no rain
falling, althongh lightung could be
seen and thunder heard. A slim-waist-
ed man, a sachel in one hand and a pair
of boots in the other, liad been struljiug
aronud for half an hour, and he seemed
%rvat.ly perplexed over the wet streets,

e looked from street to sky and hack,
grumbled to himself, and at the corner
of Woodward avepus and Congress
street came neross a street-gprinkler.
He enught the idea in sn instant, and
gesturing at the driver ealled out:

‘‘ Yon might as well put that old squirter
up, for [ know yonr triek, [f von think
you cun make me believe there's boen a
shower here you'te throwing stones at
the wrong dog |"—Detroit Free Press,

Waste Tobaceo,

Tobaceo i8 boiled at the Richnond
Oavendish Compuny's bonded works in
Liverpocl to make a wash {or sheep.
As mnch ns 98 ewt. has been boiled
down on the premises in a single day,
aud on onoe ooccasion the Mepsey river

| beenn conseerated by anything better, | authorities were put to mnel perplesity

We have all boen conguersd ot one me (and trouble by e difienlty of sinking
poles, The third bolt strook o number . ar another, but, wiwress in other conn- | a mess of refuse which had Deey sent ont
of tents placed in a zigzag line, doing 1 {ries the conguerors havebecome merged 1 to sen and persisted in flopting back with

in themass of the conguered, and the
aysteans they establishod lhave been
modified to suit the reguiremeats of
after nges, tu Buropean Tarkey the con-
querors have slweys etood apsrt a8 a
riling easte, keeping sole ptissession of
the swird, and denying to the monsq of
the people every right exéept that of
being misgoverned, Suech an attitade
is a standing challenge to the oppressed
races to reassert their moral rights, and
recover politioal possession ol the land
which has always been theirs, Theovils

the ;'al?ﬂluillg tide, There were abont

{ OO tons of it, and days pasaad before it

could be indnced to disuppear, The do-
coction of tobacco is adulterated with
sulphate of copper, tnrpéntine and salt,
a5 «oon a8 it ik cool, and the éxhansted
leaf  partinlly destroyed (Aesientized)
with quicklime before leaving the boil-
ing houss, nunder the direction of the
enstonin,  This prevents cither the waste
ar tha refuse from being nsed in tobacco
mannfseture afterward, Each gallon of

| the sheep-wash contains the esseuce of

cunsed by the struggle may be great, but | 34 oz, of strong American ‘leaf, The
they are uot greater than the evils which | preparation, which is allowed to be sold
have all along been silently endured, | free of duty, hes found favor not only
while they contain the promise of eman. | smong breeders of shicop, but amon

cipation and the manifold blessings | pgrienltarists and gardeners, as an ef-
which follow in the wake of frecdom— | fective vermin destroyer.—Jonn Dun-
Mancoheater FErantiner, | ming, in Journal of Applicd Chemistry.




